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I’M WOLVERINE. 
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AN’ LOVIN EV'RY 
MINUTE OF ITS 


BLACKLISTED FROM 


THE CLOWN ON My BACKS 
NAMED TAKAHASHI. HE'S 
A SUMOTORI, A SUMO 
WRESTLER. HE COULDA 
BEEN CHAMPION, BUT 
HE CHEATS. 


THE PROFESSIONAL 
RING, HE EARNS HIS 
LIVING IN_THESE 
ILLEGAL BARROOM 
BASHOS. IN THIS 

1 HE'S 
UNDEFEATED. 
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WHEN I CHALLENGED 
HIM, HE LAUGHED. 
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——} SUCKER AIN'T 
<< 1 AUGHIN’ ANYMORE. 
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I'M FEELIN’ NO PAIN AS YUKIO 
AN’ I HEAD OUTSIDE. I'M 
A MUTANT, Y'SEE. 


YOUR HELP. 


MY BODY POSSESSES 
A NATURAL FAST- 
HEALIN’ ABILITY 
THAT ENABLES ME 
TO RESIST ANY 
DISEASE OR POISON, 
SURVIVE ALMOST 
ANY WOUND. IT 
COMES IN REAL 
HANDY WHEN IM 
PARTYIN’. 


WE'VE BEEN PARTYIN’ 
PRETTY MUCH NON-STOP 
SINCE WE MET, RAISIN’ 
CAIN FROM ONE END O° 
TOKYO TO THE OTHER, 
LIVIN’ LIKE THERE'S 

NO TOMORROW. 


I HAVE OTHER TALENTS 
AS WELL. I’M STRONG, 
AN FAST, AN’ My 
SENSES ARE KEENER'N 
MOST ANIMALS: EVEN 
BLITZED AS I AM, I 
RECOGNIZE THE MAN 
WAITIN’ FOR US. 


LOGAN, I_ASK 


ASANO KIMURA, JAPANESE SECRET SERVICE. 
7" J 


WHAT'S DOIN’, ¥ 
COMPADRE ? 
a vmy 
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1 AM WELL, LOGAN. A_PITY 
THE SAME CANNOT BE SAID 
FOR YOU. 


WHAT ARE YOU 
TRYING TO PROVE ? 


NOT A THING, 
| BUB. JUST 
a DOIN’ WHAT COMES 
: NATURALLY. 


MY GOVERNMENT WANTS THIS PLOT SMASHED 
AND THE MAN RESPONSIBLE... NEUTRALIZED, 
BUT I CANNOT DO THE JOB ALONE. 
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A HE HAS HIS 
ANSWER. 
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SCRIPTER 
FRANK 

MILLER 
PENCILER 
JOSEF 
RUBINSTEIN 
FINISHER 

TOM ORZECHOWSKI 
LETTERER 


GLYNIS WEIN 
COLORIST 


LOUISE JONES 
EDITOR 


JIM SHOOTER 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 


SROTHERS. 
< THE TIMES \ SAN LEE 
NOT YET RIPE. > 


WHAT ARE WE DOIN’ OUT IN THE 
MIDDLE O’ NOWHERE, DARLIN’? 
1 THOUGHT WE WERE HEADIN’ 
BACK T’ MY PLACE. 


< LATER, MY LOVE. THE 
NIGHT IS STILL YOUNG. > 


<_ THERE 'S 
STILL MUCH 


TO DO. > 


DARLIN’! 


s SHE FEELS GOOD IN MY ARMS 
‘ Car ey ‘A PERFECT FIT. 
ve 
ileal a= om < THIS 1S MY SECRET-- 
<I CANNOT MY FAVORITE PLACE, 


LOGAN. YOU'RE THE 
FIRST I'VE EVER 
BROUGHT HERE. > 


HOLD YOU! > 
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< YOU HAVE ' lf <« WE WAIT FOR THE FINAL MOMENT, LOGAN, 
TO ASK? > = THEN WE GO. > 


NO FOOLIN’ WHAT'RE 
WE WAITIN’ FOR ? 


Yn THE BOTTLE FALLS, 
SHATTERS. 


IM HAZY-- ‘CAUSE O’ THE BOOZE-- AN’ 
NEITHER SENSES NOR SKULL ARE OPERATIN’ 


ANYWHERE NEAR PEAK EFFICIENCY. 


THE PIECES ARE THERE -- 

A VIBRATION IN THE EARTH, 
ON THE TRACKS, A RUSH 

OF AIR, A SUBSONIC 
RUMBLE -- ONLY IT TAKES 

ME A WHILE TO SORT 'EM OUT. 


THE SHINKANSEN £ 


ARE YOU FLAMIN 
CRAZY, WOMAN -- 
PLAYIN’ "CHICKEN ” 
WITH A 200 MILE- 
PER HOUR "BULLET 
TRAIN? ££" D'YOU 

WANT TO DIE ?£ 


< BUT UNTIL THEN, LOGAN, I 
WANT TO LIVE, EVERY MOMENT, 
TO THE FULLEST ! AND 

WHEN I DIE... > 


¢... I WISH TO DIE 
SPECTACULARLY! > 


< DO NOT FEAR, 
I'LL PROTECT YOU. > 


¢€_ DOES IT 
MATTER? I WILL : 
EVENTUALLY. SO y 
WILL YOU. > 4 ¢ WHETHER YOU 
ADMIT IT OR NOT, 
MY LOVE... > 
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THE WEST, TO 
WIN THE HAND 
OF THE WOMAN 
NS SS Besa 


SNE Tir E A 
————l-8 = IS MARIKO, THE 

Zo DAUGHTER OF 

A, A GREAT HOUSE, 
S HEIR TO AN 

ANCIENT, NOBLE 

HE IS A 
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COMM 
STOCK, BUT HIS 
SKILL AND 
COURAGE ARE 
LEGEND. 
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HE THINKS THAT oi nee cn TO MAKE HIM 
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WORTHY OF HER. FINDS THE Ro. \ 
GATES OF HER HOME BARRED, THE WALLS Hy Mi 
LINED WITH ARCHERS. “TURN AWAY, TN l \{ 
GAIJIN, "HE IS TOLD. “YOU ARE NOT il i ASS 
WELCOME { . ly N, 
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THE ODDS ARE IMPOSSIBLE, THE 
CAUSE HOPELESS, YET NOT FOR 
eons IENT DOES THE WARRIOR 


HE ATTACKS. 
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THE BATTLE IS TERRIBLE . 


FINALLY, WOUNDED UNTO DEATH, THE 
WARRIOR DRAGS HIMSELF INTO THE 
CASTLE’S COURTYARD, AND THERE, 
AT LAST, BEHOLDS THE FACE OF HIS 
BELOVED. “WHY?” HE ASKS. 


"MY LOVE IS FOR A MAN,” SHE REPLIES, 
"NOT A BEAST CLAD IN HUMAN FORM 
WHO KNOWS NOTHING OF HONOR, OR 
DUTY, OR ANY OF THE BELIEFS I HOLD 
MOST DEAR. 


< WHAT'S THE Y (OUR MUTUAL EMPLOYER IS DISPLEASED, YUKIO- CHAN. 
MEANING”) YOU WERE TOLD TO SLAY THE GAIJIN, WOLVERINE. 


WILL NOT 
TOLERATE SUCH 
DISOBEDIENCE, 
EVEN FROM YOU. » 


OUT OF 

RESPECT FOR 
YOUR ABILITY-- 
AND YOUR PAST, 
LOYAL SERVICE-- 
HE OFFERS AN 
OPPORTUNITY 

TO REDEEM 

YOURSELF. > 


« HIS BONES ARE MADE OF <... I'LL NEED < THE HAND 
UNBREAKABLE METAL, YOU KNOW, MY BLADES. > COMPRISES THE 
AND HIS BODY CAN HEAL FINEST ASSASSINS 


VIRTUALLY ANY WOUND, > tt, > ON EARTH. > 


¢< CUT 
OUT HIS 
HEART. > 


< SOUNDS GOOD TO 
ME. BUT FOR THAT...> 
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< WAKE UP, LOVER.Y < LOGAN, I’M 
WE HAVE TO GET. SERIOUS WE'RE 
OUT OF HERE! > A IN TROUBLE! > 


< HE STILL LOVES HER. HE ALWAYS WILL, < WELL, THANKS TO 
THE FOOLS I CAN MAKE HIM HAPPY, DEATI 

I'M RIGHT FOR HIM --WHY CAN'T 

HE SEE THAT ?/ > - 

SHINGEN ALWAYS 


< MARIKO-- MAY SHE ACCEPTED AND 

ROT IN HELL -- 1S THE INDULGED MY WILD 

ONLY WOMAN FOR HIM, NATURE, BUT THIS TIME 
AND HE'S THE ONLY I'VE GONE TOO FAR. 
MAN FOR ME. > HE‘LL NEVER 


< I CURSE THE DAY FORGIVE ME. > 
I MET HIM. HE'S 
DESTROYED ME/ > < THAT POSES A 
PROBLEM -- WHOSE 
SOLUTION IS AS 
OBVIOUS AS IT a 
1S SMPLE. > A 
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¢ THE DOOR-- 
LOGAN ? > 
—_— 0 
<NO-- TOO 4 


TENTATIVE. > My TT 


YUKIO’S KICK FLAMIN’ NEAR SNAPPED MY NO SIGN OF 
SPINE - - TO FIND MYSELF SURROUNDED BY THE YUKIO. I FIGURE 
REMAINS O° FIVE O’ THE HAND. ee 'S FURIOUS. 


I WAKE SORE AN‘ ACHIN‘--AN’NO WONDER. p = AN I 
MY FAULT, 
FOR_BABBLIN’ 


THAT, WE'LL 
DEAL WITH 


EVIDENTLY, THEY 
DISINTEGRATE 
WHEN THEY'RE 
BEATEN. VERY TIDY. 


*SEE LAST ISH 


THERE’S NO LIGHT. I DON‘T NEED IT, SCENT TELLS ME 
THERE'S A CORPSE IN THE ROOM, ALSO WHOIT IS. 


I'M A LONER -- BY NATURE, BY CHOICE. I DON'T HAVE MANY 
FRIENDS. ASANO WAS AMONG THE OLDEST, AN’ THE 8EST. 


YET, I FIND MYSELF PRAYIN’ THIS WAS 
AN ACCIDENT. IT HAPPENS, IN OUR LINE 
O’ WORK. A BODY WANDERS INTO THE 
WRONG PLACE AT THE WRONG TIME, AN’ 
GETS CHOPPED BY MISTAKE. 


THEN, I GET 
A WHIFF _OF 
THE BLADE. 


THE SCEN ; ‘ E : 
FAMILIAR-- --BEEN BUGGIN’ ME ALL ALONG. TOO LATE, I 
_ , REALISE WHY. WHEN I ARRIVED INJAPAN AN’ WENT 
WF met) TO SEE MARIKO, I WAS AMBUSHED. HIT BY SHURIKEN 


COATED WITH NERVE POISON, THE SAME STUFF THATS 
ON THIS BLADE. . 


IT WAS YUKIO 
NY WHO NAILED 
ME THAT NIGHT. 
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SHE WORKS FOR 
MARIKO'S FATHER, 
SHINGEN. 
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SHE'S BEEN LYING FROM 
THE START, SETTING ME UP. 


< YOU'D BETTER 
KILL ME NOW, 
YUKIO. > 


CHANCE. > 


WITH A SOUND 
THAT'S PART-LAUGH, 
PART SOB... 
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SHE SLIPS 
THROUGH THE NIGHT, 
LIKE A WRAITH. 
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FAST, il FOOTED, DARING-- 
TAKING IMPOSSIBLE CHANCES 
WITHOUT HESITATION AND 
SUCCEEDING EVERY TIME. 


SHE'S POETRY IN MOTION. A TIGRESS. 


BUT IM 
A TIGER. 


THROUGH 


OUT OF THE 
ATMOSPHERIC SOUP 
THAT PASSES FOR 
TOKYO'S AIR, I 
CATCH HER SCENT. 


IN LIGHT AND 
DARKNESS, 
I SEE HER. 


AND AS THE HUNT 
PROGRESSES, PIECES 
FALL INTO PLACE . 


Se WAS 
ASANO'S QUARRY, 
AND KATSUYORI THE 

Cie Sono a 
Ss TANDING. BE TWEEN 
THE 


INGS. 
YUKIO CONNED ME... 


AND SHE 
KILLED MY 
FRIEND. 


° § AE HER 
MY HEART. 
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<« RACE IS 
OVER, 
DARLIN’. 
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< AM I TO 
DIE THEN, 
LOGAN- CHAN? > 
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RULES IN A SOCIETY 

WHEREIN WE HAVE 

NO PLACE. AND WHICH 
HAS NO TRUE 
PLACE FOR US. > 


< I LOVE YOU, 
LOGAN- CHAN -- 


< PERHAPS, DARLIN’, 
THAT'S PRECISELY WHAT 
WE BOTH DESERVE. > 


< SEIZE 

HIM, MY 
BROTHERS / 
HOLD HIM 

FAST! > 


MY INITIAL 


A TRAP. THEN, 
I CATCHA 
GLIMPSE OF 
HER FACE. 
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SHE'S SCARED -- BUT 
MORE, I THINK, FOR ME 
THAN FOR HERSELF. 
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SHE SHOULD 
| | HAVE KNOWN 
ETT! 
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WHEN IT’S OVER, YUKIO’S GONE -- HARDLY SURPRISIN‘’ -- AND TWO_OF THE 
HAND HAVE HER SPIKES IN 'EM. WAS SHE SAVIN’ ME-- OR HERSELF ? 


I_ SUDDENLY 
FEEL... WEARY. 


> THE FIGHT TOOK 
FTE! LASSIC 
IRDENS 
CE NO LONGER. THE 
. GARDEN HAS 
BEEN WRI 
BRO: E 


L. 
OF TRANSCENDANT 
BEAUTY, OF PEACE, 
AND TRANQUILITY. 
THE STORY 
OF MY LIFE. 
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THAT'S 
YUKIO'S 
PHILOSOPHY-- 
E WHAT 
YOU ARE, 
WHY FIGHT IT? 


I_ SMOOTH THE 
STONES -- NEW 
PATTERNS 
EMERGE-- CHAOS 
BECOMES ORDER. 
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Be) PERHAPS THAT'S THE ANSWER? 


YOU TOOK MY 
DREAMS FROM 
ME, SHINGEN. 
BUT ONLY FOR 
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THAT MISTAKE N 
Is GOING TON 
COST YOU. \ 
S \\ 
\S \\ 
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UNLESS I TRY ? 
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@ SURE, IT'S SCARY, BUT 
By WHAT'S THE feel is ? 


DEATH. NOT OF THE BODY, 
BUT OF THE SPIRIT. 


QUESTIONS. HE DREAMS. H. 
STRIVES. CHANGES. GROWS. 


